MELODRAMA BECOMES COMEDY

couldn't But several years later I had the
satisfaction of "hypnotizing" him myself, as
I told about in my first chapter.

Although I always regarded myself as a
humorist, the impression I made on my com-
rades was that of a serious and religious fel-
low. I quoted the Bible to them so often that
they nicknamed me **the Welsh Parson."

I was the general errand boy of the town*
Everybody knew me. And when there was
a job of passing hand-bills for the opera-
house, or ringing bells for auction sales, I
always got the job. Every nickel that rolled
loose in the town landed in my pocket and I
took it home to mother. Mother was my idol
and what she said was law. One night I heard
the band playing and started down-town.
Mother told me to be sure to be in bed by
nine o'clock. I found that a minstrel show
had been thrown out of its regular route by
a flood and was playing our town unex-
pectedly. The stage hands knew me and
passed me in. I was seeing a high-priced show
for nothing. But when it came nine o'clock,
I went home. I told my mother that I had
walked out of the most gorgeous minstrel
show. She asked me why and I told her be-
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